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 Brian looked up at the blue cloudless sky.  A warm, mid-September wind rippled the leaves in the 

tree.  It’s going to be a perfect night for my Moon Festival party. 

Woof!  Woof!  Two cocker spaniels ran to Brian and jumped on him. 

Brian scrunched his eyebrows.  “You better not do that to my guests,” he said, pushing his dogs 

away.  He shooed the dogs into the house. 

Brian’s mom laughed.  “I think Pearl and Coal are excited about the party too.” 

Brian put his hands on his hips.  “I’ve been planning this party for weeks.  All my classmates are 

coming, including my teacher.  Everything has to be perfect.”   

His mom raised her eyebrows then smiled.  “Everything will be fine.  Your dad and I are leaving 

to pick up the food.  Why don’t you go see what Nai Nai is doing,” she said. 

He turned and saw Nai Nai, his grandmother, putting table cloths on the picnic tables.  She moved 

from China to live with them last year.  I’m glad Nai Nai is here.         

Brian decided to have a Moon Festival Party on “All About Me” day - a special day when 

students tell about their culture.  Brian’s third grade class was fascinated when he explained how people 

celebrate the festival in China 

Nai Nai, his grandmother, tapped him on the shoulder.  “Do we have everything for your party?” 

Brian pulled his party checklist out of the back pocket of his jeans. 

Paper lanterns, check.  He and Nai Nai made the lanterns last night.  Food, check.  His parents 

ordered his favorite dishes from a popular Chinese restaurant.  Games, check.  Badminton, croquet and 

horseshoes were set up in his backyard.  Moon cakes, check.  Nai Nai baked them this morning.  He 

hoped his classmates liked the sweet taste of the cakes as much as he did. 

CLANG! BANG! ARF! ARF!  Brian and Nai Nai exchanged worried looks.    

“We better go find out what happened,” Nai Nai said.     
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Brian trailed her into the house.  She gasped.  Brian peered around her and froze.  Coal and Pearl 

were sliding the moon cakes across the floor like they were hockey pucks.  They playfully pushed one of 

them towards him. 

“I did have everything,” he said, glaring at Coal and Pearl.   

Ding- Dong!  Brian jumped. 

Nai Nai nudged him.  “Answer the door, while I clean this up.” 

Brian forced a smile as he greeted Siji, Sarah, Jacob, and Lee.  He led them to the backyard.  

What am I going to do about the mooncakes? 

Soon all of his guests had arrived, except for his teacher.  I hope she’ll be here soon. 

“Who wants to play croquet?” Sarah asked. 

Everybody enjoyed playing the games.  Several kids played fetch with Pearl and Coal.  Brian 

forgot all about the moon cakes when he and Siji challenged Jacob and Lee to a serious game of 

badminton. 

It was Brian’s turn to serve.  He held the birdie above his racquet and wacked it over the net.  

Pearl leaped across the yard and caught the birdie in mid-air. 

Brian chased after her.  “Give it back!”  

Pearl sped towards the house and bumped into Nai Nai, who held a bowl of rice.   She twirled 

around with the bowl high above her head, like a ballerina.   

“Nice save,” Brian said.   Everyone laughed.     

  Brian’s parents carted out trays of food; the scents of ginger and garlic filled the air.   

After dinner, Brian’s dad taught the children how to play Bo Bing, a Chinese dice game.  The sky 

grew dark.  Brian drummed his fingers on the table.  He had told his classmates it’s a tradition to eat 

moon cakes under the moon.   I’ll have to tell them what happened.      

A familiar face peeked over the back fence.  “Ms. Williams is here!” 

Brian ran over, opened the gate, and led her to the backyard. 

“I hope this gift will make up for me being late,” she said, handing him a red box. 
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Brian’s mouth stretched into a smile.  Moon cakes! He hugged her.  

Everyone sat on the soft grass, and ate the cakes while watching the full moon rise.  The bright 

moon beamed down on them. 

“It looks like the moon is smiling at us,” Siji said.   

Later, Nai Nai passed out the paper lanterns.  They were shaped like different animals.   

“Mine’s a rabbit,” Lee said. 

“I have an ox,” said Jacob. 

Then, Ms. Williams and Nai Nai led the children in a lantern parade down Brian’s street.  Nai Nai 

walked beside Brian, holding his hand. 

After his last guest left, Brian stood in the front yard and grinned up at the moon.  A warm feeling 

washed over him when he realized the real reason for celebrating the Moon Festival - spending time with 

family and friends.      

    

  


